COTSWOLD CHACE
One winter afternoon, under a bright sunny sky, with ice on the water, and snow on the ground, a young gentleman alighted at a railway station, and asked if a post chaise were awaiting him, as a visitor to Cotswold Chace. The. answer being affirmative, he took his seat, and the chaise drove off. He passed first through a tract of cultivated country; then through a tract of woodland; then across a wide space of undulating land; then past a tract of woodland clothing a hillside and bordering the road, which rose by a continuous ascent to the summit of open undulating land; then arrived at a lodge with a pair of iron gates, through which he entered on another woodland tract, which continued unbroken till he arrived at his destination.
The chaise stopped at the door of a large ancient mansion, which seemed to stand as the representative of three hundred years ago. To the right and left of it were several gigantic cedars, wide apart in single majesty. Before these again were oak and beech, chestnut
[237]ake an experiment for the evening on the hospitality of [blank]. It is not far off, and [232]."
